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‘‘Let not your heart be troubled: ye believe in God, believe also in me. Inmy
Father’s house are many mansions: if it were not so, I would have told you. Igo to
prepare a place for you. And if I go and preparea place for you, I will come again, and
receive you unto myself; that where 1 am, there yo may be also. Aud whither I
go ye know, and the way ye know.”—John xiv. 1—4.

WE may well feel glad that God’s people, whose lives are recorded in the
Old and New Testaments, were men of like passions with ourselves. I
have known many a poor sinner pluck up hope as he has observed the
sins and straggles of those who were saved by grace, and I have known
many of the heirs of heaven find consolation as they have observed
how imperfect beings like themselves have prevailed with God in
prayer, and have been delivered in their time of distress. I am very
glad that the apostles were not perfect men ; they would then have under-
stood all that Jesus said at once, and we should have lost our Lord's
instructive explanations; they would also have lived above all trouble of
mind, and then the Master would not have said to them these golden
words, “ Let not your heart be troubled.”

It is, however, most evident from our text that it is not according to
our Lord's mind that any of his servants should be troubled in heart.
He takes no delight in the doubt and disquietude of his people. When
he saw that because of what he had said to themsorrow had filled the hearts
of his apostles, he pleaded with them in great love, and besought them to
be comforted. Az when a mother comforteth her chiid, he cried, “ Let
not your heart be troubled.””  Jesus saith the same to you, my friend, if
you are one of his downcast ones. He would not have yousad. “ Com-
fort ye, comfort ye my people ; speak ye comfortably to Jerusalem,” is
a command even of the old dispensation, and I am quite sure that unier
this clearer revelation the Lord would have his people free from heart.
break. Ias not the Holy Ghost especially undertaken the work of com-
fort in order that it may be etfectually done ? Trials depress the hearts
of God’s children, for which the most tender ministry fails to atford con-
solation ; and then it is most sweet for the failing comforter to remember
the unfailing Comforter, and to commit the case of the sorrowful spirit
into the divine hands. Secing that one Person of the blessed Trinity
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has undertaken to be the Comforter, we see how important it i

hearts should be filled with consolation. Happy I1)'(c)>1igion ix;svt}lll?gl?l}z
is our duty to be glad! Blessed gospel by which we are forbidden to be
troubled in heart!

s it not a thing greatly to be admired that the Lord Jesus should
think so earefully of his friends at such a time? Great personal sorrows
may well be an excuse if the griefs of others are somewhat overlooked.
Jesus was going to his last bitter agony, and to death itself, and yet he
overflowed with sympathy for his followers. Had it been you or I, we
shonld have asked for sympathy for ourselves. Our cry would have
been, “ Have pity upon me, O my friends, for the hand of God hath
touched me!” But, instead of that, our Lord cast his own crushing
sorrows into the background, and bent his mind to the work of susbainin§
his chosen under their far inferior griefs. He knew that he was about
to be * excceding sorrowful, even unto death” ; he knew that he should
soon be in an agony throagh bearing *“the chastisement of our peace ;”
but ere he plunged into the deep, he must needs dry the tears of those
he loved so well, and therefore he said most touchingly, ¢ Let not your
heart be troubled.”

While I admire this condescending tenderness of love, I at the same
time cannot help adoring the marvellous confidence of our blessed
Lord, who, though he knows that he is to be put to a shameful death,
yet feels no fear, but bids his disciples trust implicitly to him. The
black darkness of the awful midnight was beginning to surround him,
yet how brave his word—* Believe also in me!” He knew in that
threatening hour that he had come forth from the Father, and that he
was in the Father and the Father in him ; and so he says, “ Ye believe
in God, believe also in me.” The calm bearing of their Master must
have greatly tended to confirm his servants in their faith.

While we sce here his confidence as man, we also feel that this is nob
a speech which a mere man would ever have uttered had he been a good
man; for no mere creature would thus match himseif with God. That
,Jesus is a good man few question; that be must be God is therefure

roven by these words, Would Jesus bid us trust in an arm of flesh ?

g it not written—* Cursed be the man that trusteth in man, and maketh
flesh his arm” ?  Yet the Holy Jesus says, « Ye believe in God, believe
alsoinme.” Thisassociation of himself with God as the object of human
confidence in the tie of trouble, betokens a consciousness of his own
divine power and Gudhead; and it _is a wmystery in whose difficulties
faith takes pleasure, to sce in our Lord Jesus the faith of a man for
himself, and the faithfulness of God for others.

Comé then, dear friends, close up to the text, and may the Spirit of
God be with us! I will read the text again very distinctly. Ask that
you may feel the words even more powerfully than the apostles felt
them ; for they had not yet received the Comforter, and so they were
not yet led into all truth; in this we excel them as they were that
night: let us therefore hopefully pray that we may know the glory of
our Lord’s words, and hear them spoken into our very soul by the Holy
Spirit. ¢ Let not your heart be troubled : ye believe in Gr_od, believe
also in me. In my Father's house are many mansions: if it were Dot
»0, I would have told you. I go to prepare a place for you. Andif I
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go and prepare a place for you, I will come again, and receive you unto
myself; that where I am, there ye may be also. And whither I go ye
kunow, and the way ye know.”

These words are in themselves much better than any sermon. What
can our discourse be but a dilution of the essential spirit of consolation
which is contained in the words of the Lord Jesus? Now let us, first,
tnste of the bitfer waters of heari-trondle ; and, secondly, let us drink deep
of lhe sweel waters of divine consolation.

1. First, then, LET US TASTE OF THE BITTER WATERS.  Because [
have said these things unto you, sorrow hath filled your heart.” I
would not confine the comlort to any one form of affliction, for it is a
balm for every wound ; but still it will be well to enquire what was the
particular trouble of the disciples? It may be that some of us are
passing through it now, or we may be plunged in it ere long.

1t was this—Jesus was lo die: their Lord, whom they sincerely loved,
was about to go from them by a shameful, painful death. What tender
heart could bear to think of that? Yet he had told them that it would
be s0, and they began to remember his former words wherein he had
said that the Son of man would be betrayed into the hands of wicked
men, and would be scourged and put to death. They were now to pass
through all the bitterness of seeing him accused, condemned, and cruci-
fied. In a short tiwe he was actually scized, bound, carried to the high
priest’s house, hurried to Pilate, then to Herod, back again to Pilate,
stripped, scourged, mocked, insulted. They saw him conducted through
the streets of Jerusalem bearing his cross. They beheld him hanging
on the tree between two thieves, and heard him cry, “ My God,my God,
why hast thou forsaken me?” A bitter draught this! In proportion
as they loved their Lord they must have deeply grieved for him: and
they necded that he should say, “ Let not your heart be troubled.”
To-day those who love the Lord Jesus have to behold a spiritual
repetition of his shameful treatment at the hands of men; for even now
he is crucified afresh by those who account his cross a stumbling-block
and the preaching of it foolishness. Ah me! how is Christ still mis-
understood, misrepresented, despised, mocked, and rejected of men!
They cannot touch him really, for there he sits enthroned in the heaven
of heavens; but as far as they can, they slay him over again. A
malignant spirit is manifested to the gospel as once it was to Christ in
person. Some with coarse blasphemies, and not a few with cunning
assaults upon this part of Scripture, and on that, are doing their best
to bruise the heel of the sced of the woman. It is a huge grief to see
the mass of mankind pass by the cross with averted eyes as if the
Saviour's death was nothing—nothing at least to them. In proportion
as you feel a zeal for the Crucified, and for his saving truth, it is
worinwood and gall to live in this age of unbelief. Christ Jesus is
nailed up between the two thieves of superstition and unbelief, while
around him gathers still the fierce opposition of the rude and the
polished, the ignorant and the wise.

In addition to this, the aposties had for an outlook the expectation
that fheir Lord would be away from them. They did not at first under-
stand his saying, “ A little while, and ye shall not see me: and again,
8 little while, and ye shall see me, because I go to the Father.” Now
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it dawned upon them that they were to be left as sheep withont a
shepherd ; for their Master and head was to be taken from them. This
was to them a source of dread and dismay: for they said to themselves,
¢ \Vhat shall we do without him? e are a little flock; how shall we
be defended when he is gone, and the wolf is prowling? When the
Secribes and Pharisees gather about us, how shall we answer them?
As for our Lord’s cause and kingdom, how can it be safe in such
trembling hands as ours ?  Alas for the gospel of salvation when Jesus
is not with us!” This was a bitter sorrow: and something of this kind
of feeling often crosses our own hearts as we tremble for the ark of the
Lord. My heart is sad when [ sce the state of religion among us. Oh
for an hour of the Son of man in these darkening days! It is written,
** There shall come in the last days scoffers”; and they have come, but,
oh, that the Lord himself were here in person! Oh, that the Lord
would pluck his right hand out of his bosom, and show us once again
the wonders of Pentecost, to the confusion of his adversaries, and to the
delight of all his friends. He has not come as yet! Well-nigh two
thousand years have rolled away since he departed, and the night is
dark, and there is no sign of dawn. The ship of the church is tossed
with tempest, and Jesus is not come unto us. We know that he is with
us in a spiritual sense; but, oh, that we had him in the glory of his
power! Surely he knows our need and the urgency of the times; yet
are we apt to cry, “ It is time for thee, Lord, to work; for they make
void thy law.”

But they felt a third grief, and it was this: that ke was lo bs belrayed
by one of themselves. 'I'he twelve were chosen men, but one of them was
a devil and sold his Lord. This pierced the heartsof the faithful—“the
Son of man is betrayed.” He is not taken by open seizure, but he is
sold for thirty pieces of silver by one whom he entrusted with his little
store. He that dipped with him in the dish had sold him for paltry gain.
This cub them to the heart, even as it did the Master himself ; for our
Lord felt the treachery of his friend. Of this bitter water the faithful at
this hour are made to drink: for what see we at this day ? What see
we in various places but persons that are reputed to be ministers of tho
gospel whose main business seems to be to undermine our holy faith, and
batter down the truths which are commonly received in the Christian
church? Certain of them preach as if they were ordained not of God,
but of the devil ; and anointed not by the Holy Spirit, but by the spirit
of infidelity. Under the banner of “advanced thought,” they make
war upon those eternal truths for which confessors contended and
martyrs bled, and by which the saints of past ages have been sus-
tained in their dying hours. It is mot an enemy; then we coull
have borue and answered it. If the outward and avowed infidel attacks
inspiration, let him do so. It i3 a free country, let him speak ; but
when a man enters our pulpits, opens the sacred volume, and denies
that it is inspired, what does he there ? How does his conscience allow
him to assume an office which he perverts? To make him a shepherd
who is a wolf ; to ke him a dresser of the vineyard who, with his axe,
cats up the very rovts ol the vines;—this isan incomprehensible folly on
the part of the churches. It is a daguer to every believing heart tha
Judus should be represented in the Christian church by so many of
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the professed ministers of Clrist. They betray their Master with a
kiss.

Then there came another pang at the back of this; for one of them,
though true-hearted and loyal, would that night deny kis Lord. Peter,
in many respects the leader of the little compauny, had been warned that
he would act the craven and vehemently deny his Lord. This is bitter-
ness indeed, of which those that love the church of God are compelled
full often to drink, to see men whom we cannot but believe to be the
disciples of Jesus Christ carried away by temptation, by fear of man,
or by the fashion of the times, so that Christ and his gospel are virtually
denied by them. The fear of being thought dogmatic or puritanic closes
many a mouth which ought to be declaring him to be the Son of God
with power, and extolling his glorious majesty in defiance of all that
dare oppose him. The hearts of some who best love Jesus grow heavy
at the sight of the worldliness and lukewarmness of many of his professed
followers. Hence it seems to me to be a most seasonable hour for intro-
ducing you to the sweet waters of our text, of which I bid you drink till
every trace of bitterness is gone from your mouth : for the Master saith
to you, even to you, “Let not your heart be troubled: ye believe in God,
believe also in me.”

IL. Under our second head LET US DRINK OF THE SWEET WATERS
and refresh our souls.

First, in this wonderful text our Master indicates to us the true means
of comfort under every sort of disquietude. IHow puts he it? ¢ Let
not your heart be troubled "—1belicve. Kindly look down your Bibles,
and you will see that this direction is repeated. He says in the opening
of the eleventh verse, ¢ Believe me”; and then, again, in the second
clause, “ Believe me.” T thought as I tried to enter into the meaning of
this sacred utterance that I heard Jesus at my side saying thrice to me,
“Believe me! belicve me ! believe me!™ Could any one of the eleven that
were with him have disbclieved their present Lord? e says, “ Believe
me! believe me! believe me !”—as if there was great need to urge them
to faith in him. Is there no other cure, then, for a troubled heart?
No other is required. This is all-sufficient through God. If believing
in Jesus you still are troubled, belicve in him again yet more thoroughly
and heartily, If even that should not take away the perturbation of
your mind, believe in him to a third degree, and continue to do so with
increasing simplicity and force. Regard this as the one and only physic
for the disease of fear and trouble. Jesus prescribes, “ Believe, believe,
believe in me!l” Bcelieve not only in certain doctrines, but in Jesus
himself—in bim as able to carry out every promise that he has made.
Believe in himn as you believe in God.  One has been at times apt to
think it easier to Lelicve in Jesus than in God, but this is a thonght
of spiritual infancy; morve advanced believers find it not so. To a
Jew this was certainly the right way of putting it, and I think to us
Gentiles it is so also, when we have been long in the faith; for we get to
believe in God as a matter of course, and faith in Jesus requircs a farther
confidence. I believe in God's power in creation: he can make what he
wills, and shape what ke has made. I believe in his power in providence,
that he can bring to pass his eternal purposes, and do as he wills among
the armies in heaven and among the inhabitants of this lower world. 1






